44:6                 To Miss Mary Berry               [1791

who asked much after you both, was to set out the next
morning for Dublin, though intending to stay there but
four days, and be back in three weeks.

I am sorry you did not hear all Monsieur de Lally Tollen-
daTs8 tragedy, of which I have had a good account.    I like
his tribute to his father's memory.   Of French politics you
must be Mred; and so am I.   Nothing appears to me to
promise their chaos duration; consequently I expect more
chaos, the  sediment  of  which is  commonly despotism.
Poland ought to make the French blush; but that they are
not apt to do on any occasion*   Let us return to Strawberry.
The house of Sebright breakfasted there with me on Monday;
the daughter had given me a drawing, and I owed her a
civility.   After dinner I returned to town, and went to
Mrs. Darner, whom I found quite recovered and intending
to go out the next day, as I conclude she did.    She pro-
posed to ask the Pepys's, Mrs. Cholmely, and Mrs. Buller to
meet me on Friday evening, to which I willingly consented.
More willingly than I should have applauded your dancing
reels in sultry weather, though I have as much faith in your
both dancing well, as in everything you both undertake.
Thank you for reminding me of falls; in one sense I am
more liable to them than when you left me, for I am sensibly
much weaker since my last fit; but that weakness makes
me move much slower, and depend more on assistance.   In
a word, there is no care I do not take of myself: my heart is
set on installing you at Cliveden; and it will not be my fault
if I do not preserve myself till then.    If another summer is
added, it will be happiness indeed; but I am not presump-
tuous, and count the days only till November,   I am glad
you, on your parts, repose till your journey commences, and
go not into sultry crowded lodgings at the Ascension.   I was
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